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rather shabby black clothes and carries a rusty silk
hat in his band. There is in him something of the
gentleman farmer and something of the apothecary oj
a former day.

KATE: Dr, Macfarkne.

[Exit.

MRS. WHARTON: Oh! I'd forgotten for the moment. [With
a smile of welcome.} We've been expecting you.

DR. MACFARLANE: [Shaking hands with the two ladies.} I've

been busy this morning. [To JOHN.] And how are you,

John?

JOHN: Sitting up and taking nourishment, thank you.
DR. MACFARLANE: You look none the worse for all your

adventures. A little older, perhaps.
MRS. WHARTON: Oh, of course, you've not seen John

before.
DR. MACFARLANE: No. My wife saw him yesterday in

church, but unfortunately I couldn't go.   I had to see

a patient,

JOHN: The same patient?
DR. MACFARLANE: I beg your pardon.
JOHN: You've had to see a patient at about eleven every

Sunday morning for the last twenty-five years.  I was

wondering if it was the same one.
DR. MACFARLANE: If it is, I certainly deserve praise for

keeping the undertakers at bay so long. [Going up to the

COLONEL.] And how are you feeling to-day, Colonel?
COLONEL WHARTON: Oh, I'm feeling pretty well, thank you.

Have you had a letter from that fellow in Canterbury?
DR. MACFARLANE: Yes.
COLONEL WHARTON: Well, what does he say?
DR. MACFARLANE: You military gentlemen, you want to

go so fast.